264           Gratitude a fruit of cultivation.      [Sept. 31.
will stop first where it is brought to the greatest perfection. Then the proprietors of land only will be the great men.' I observed, it was hard that M'Leod should find ingratitude in so many of his people. JOHNSON. ' Sir, gratitude is a fruit of great cultivation ; you do not find it among gross people.' I doubt of this. Nature seems to have implanted gratitude in all living creatures1. The lion, mentioned by Aulus Gellius, had it5. It appears to me that culture, which brings luxury and selfishness with it, has a tendency rather to weaken than promote this affection.
Dr. Johnson said this morning, when talking of our setting out, that he was in the state in which Lord Bacon represents kings. He desired the end, but did not like the means3. He wished much to get home, but was unwilling to travel in Sky. 'You are like kings too in this, Sir, (said I,) that you must act under the direction of others.'
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The uncertainty of our present situation having prevented me from receiving any letters from home for some time, I could not help being uneasy. Dr. Johnson had an advantage over me, in this respect, he having no wife or child to occasion anxious apprehensions in his mind4. It was a good
such double mutual gain is surely possible in fair trade, though it could not easily happen in the mischievous amusements of war fine1 gaming.'
1 Johnson (Works, vm. 139), writing of gratitude and resentment, says:—' Though there arc few who will practise a laborious virtue, there will never be wanting multitudes that will indulge an easy vice.'
" Aul. Gellius, lib. v. c. xiv.    BosWELL.
3 ' The difficulties in princes' business are many and great; but the greatest difficulty is often in their own mind. For it is common with princes, saith Tacitus, to will contradictories. Smtt jilcrutngne regutn voluntates vehemcntes, et inter se contraricx. For it is the solecism of power to think to command the end, and yet not to endure the mean,' Bacon's Essays, No. xix.
* Yet Johnson wrote to Mrs. Thrale on Sept. 30:—' I am now no longer pleased with the delay; you can hear from me but seldom, and I cannot at all hear from you. It comes into my mind that some evil
morning;zi (Ancc. p. 5), Johnson said that his 'father's brother, Andrew, kept the ring in Smithfield (where they wrestled and boxed) for a whole year, and never was thrown or conquered.   Mr. Johnson was,' she continues, 'very conversant in the art of boxing,'   She had heard him descant upon it 'much to
